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It would not ou,t at windowes, nor at doorcs. 

There is fo hot a fummer in my bofome. 

That all my bowels crumble vp to dull: 

I am a fcribled forme drawne with a pen 
Vpon aParchment, and 3gainft this fire 
Do I fluinke vp. 

Hen. How fares your.Maiefty ? 
lob. Poyfoud, ill fare: dead, forfooke, call off, 

And none ofyou will bid the winter come 
To thruft his ycie fingers in my maw; 

Nor let my kingdomes Riuers take their courfe 
Through my buro’.d bofome: nor intreat the North 
To make his bleake windes kifle my parched lips, 

And comfort me with cold. I do not aske you much, 

I begge cold comfort: and you are fo ftraight 
And fo ingratefull, you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh that there were fome vertue in my teares, 
That might releeue you. 

John. The (alt in them is hot. 

Within me is a hell, and there the poyfon 
Is, as a fiend, confin’d to tyrannize, 

On vnreprecuable condemned blood. 

Enter Baftard. 

Baft. Oh, I am icaldcd with my violent motion 
And lpleene offpeede, to fee your Maiefty. 

Iobn. Oh Cozen, thou art come to fet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart, is crack’d and burnt, 

And all the Ihrowds wherewith my life fliould faile. 
Are turned t o one thred, one little haire: 

My heart hath one poore firing to fiay it by, 

Which holds but till thy newes be vttcrcd. 

And then all this thou feeft, is but a clod. 

And module of confounded royalty. 

'Baft. The Dolphin is preparing hither-ward. 
Where heauen he knowes how we fha.II anfwcr him. 

For in a night the bell part of my powre. 

As I vpon aduantage did remoue, < 

Were in the tVajbes all vnwarily, 

Dcuourea by the vnexpc&ed flood. 

Sal. You breath thefe dead newes in as dead an earc 
My Liege, my Lord : but now a King, now thus. 

Hen. Euen fo muft I run on, and euen fo flop. 

What furety of the world, what hope, what fiay. 

When this was now a King, and now is clay ? 

‘Baft. Art thou gone fo ? I do but fiay behinde. 

To do the office for thee, of reuenge, r. 

And then my foule fhall vvaite on thee to heauen, 
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As it on earth hath bene thy feruant ftjU. 

Now, nowyou Starres, that moue in your riph, r c 

Where beyouv powres?Shewnow yourmc^jV, 

And inttantly returne with me againe. 

T o pufli deftru£fion,and perpetuall (hame 
Out of the weake doorc of our fainting Land - 
Straight let vs feeke,or ftraight welhall befoul 
1 he Dolphinc rages at our verie heclcs. ® 

Sal. It feemes you know not then Co much , 

The Cardinall Pandu/ph is within at reft, ,VVc j 
W ho halfe an houre fince came from the Dolnh- 
And brings from him fuch offers of our peace ^ 

As we with honor and rafperft may take ’ 

With purpofe prefently toleauethis warre 
Baft. He will the rather do it, when he fee? 

Our felues well finew’d to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, ’tis in a manner done already 
For many carriages hee hath difpatch’d 
To the fea fide, and put his caufe and quarrell 
T o the difpofing of the Cardinall, 

With whom your felfe, my felfe, and other Lord 
If you thinkc meetc, this afternoone will p oa ft 
Toconfummatc thisbufinefle happily. V 
Baft. Let it be fo, and you my noble Prince \ 

With other Princes that may beft be fpar'd ’ 

Shall waite vpon your Fathers Funerall. * 

Hen. At Worfter mull his bodic be interr’ \ 

For fo he will’d it. * 

Baft. Thither fhall it then, 

And happily may your fweet felfe put on 
The lineall ftate, and glorie of the Land, 

To whom with all fubmifsion on my knee, 

I do bequeath my faichfullferuices 
And true fubieflion cucrlaftingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our loue wee make 
To rcS without a fpot for euermorc. 

Hen. I haue a kinde foule.that would giucthankcs 
And knowes not how to do it, but with teares. ’ 

Baft. Oh let vs pay the time : bur needfull woe 
Since it hath beenc before hand with our greefes. * 
This England neuer did, norneuer fhall 
Lye<at the proud foote of a Conqueror, 

But when it firft did helpe to wound it felfe. 

Now, thefe her Princes arc come home againe, 

Come the three corners of the world in Arose/, 

0 A nd we ^aH *«*» * Naught (ball make vs rue 

If England to it felfe, do reft but true. titbit 
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and death of King Richard 

the Second. 


Actus Primus, Sc ana Prima . 



Fater Ki*£ chard, John of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
S and Attendants. 

^Id/ehn of gaunt, time-honoured Lancafter, 
pjaft thou according to thy oath and band 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold fon: 
Heere to make good ^ boiftrous late appealc, 
Which then our leyfure would not let vs heare, 

Againll the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas "Mowbray ? 

Gaunt. I hauc my Liege. 

Hine. Tell me morcoucr,haft thou founded him. 

If he appealc the Duke on ancient malice, 

Ot worthily as a good fubieft fliould _ 

On fomeknowne ground of treacherie la him. 

Count. As necre as J could lift him on that argument. 

On fome apparant danger feene in him, 

AvmM at your Highncffc, no inueteratc malice. 

'Kin. Then call them to our prefence face to face. 

And frowning brow to brow, our felues willhcarc 
Th’accufer, and the accufed, freely fpeake; 

High ftomack d are they both, and full of ire, 
Inrage,deafe asthcfeajhaftieasfire. 

Enter Pulltngbrookc and Mowbray* 

Hal. Many yeares of happy dayes befall 

My gratf eus Soucraignc, my moft louing Liege. 

Mm. Each day (till better others happinefle, 

Vntill theheauens enuytng earths good hap, 

Adde an immortal! title to your Crownc. 

King. We thanke you both, yet one but flatters r$, 

As well appeareth by the caufe you come. 

Namely, toappeale each other of high treafon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what doft thou obieft 
Againft the Duke <k Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Bui. Firft', heauenbe tfreTecord tomy fpccch. 

In the*deubtionof a fubie&s loue. 

Tendering the precious fafctic of my Prince,* 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appealant to thisPrincely prefence. 

Now Thomas Trlowbraj do I turne to thee. 

And marke my .greeting well: for what I (jpeake* 

My body fhall make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuihe^foole vnftwrltih beaucm * 

Thou arte Ttai tor, and* Mtfct earn f : h 
Too good to be bad tolito, 

Since the more faire antivhtiftatt it the tkit. 
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The vglier feeme the cloudes that in it flye: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note. 

With a foule Traitors name ftuffel thy throce. 

And wifli (fo plcafe my Soueraigne) ere I mouc. 

What my tong fpeaks,my right drawn fwordmay proue 
Mow. Let not my cold words heere accufe my zeale: 
’Tis not thctriall of a Womans warre. 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine: 

The blood is hot that muft be cool’d for this. 

Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft, 

As to be hufht, and nought at all to fay. 

Firft the faire reuerencc of your Highncfic curbes mee. 
From giuing reines and fpurresto my free fpeech. 

Which elfc would poft, vntill it had return’d 
Thefe tearmes of treafon, doubly downe his throat. 
Settihg afide his high bloods royalty. 

And let him be no Kinfman to my Liege, 

I do defic him, and I fpit at him. 

Call him a flanderous Coward, and a Villaine: 

Which to maintainc, I would allow him oddes, 

And meete him, were I tide to runne afpote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any othei ground inhabitable 
Where euer Englifhman durft fet his foote. 

Mcanc time, let this defend my loyaltie. 

By all my nopes moft falfely doth he lie. 

3#/.Pale trembling Coward,there I throw my gage, 
Declaiming heere the kindred of a King, 

And lay afide my high bloods Royalty, 

Which feare, not reuerence makes thee to except. 

If guilty dread hath left thee fo much ftrength, 

As to take vp mine Honors pawne, then ftoope. 

By that, and all the rites of Knight-hood elfc, 

Will I make good againft thecarme to armc. 

What I haue fpoken, or thou canftdeuife. 

Mow. I take it vp, and by that fword I fweare. 
Which gently laid my Knight-hood on my fhoulder. 

He anfwer thee in anyfaftre degree, 

Or Chiualrous defigneonttiightly triall: 

And when I mount, aliuemay I not light/ • 

If I beTraitor,or vniuftlyfighr. 

King. What doth ourCofinlay to Mowhrtties charges’ 
It muft be great that camriherite vs, 

Somudvas ofa thought of Hiin him. 

^Bw/.Looke what 1 faid,my life fliall prode it true. 
That Mowbray hath rtfelu'd eight thoufandNobles, 
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